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CHAPTER L

TWO TATTERDEMALIONS.

iffi W iH rr TThLJ

"Dad,"" she said.
A gust of March wind caught up a

bushel of the dust from an Arkansas
road, threw it into the air, kept it whirling

high for a minnte, and then let it
settle to the ground. As this dense
clouding of the highway slowly ceased
two pedestrians developed into view, as
though materialized on the spot, by
scene whimsical phenomenon, from that
which the Bible says wa all are and shall
return to. That the dust was a corporal
part of these persons was not hard to
believe, for the new deposit merely
mixed itself with that which had pre-
viously whitened their heads, shoulders
and other places of chance lodgment.
They did not take the trouble to brush
any of it off their clothes. They clapped
their hands together, and having thus
shaken it from chose members they rub-
bed it from thir facts.

One ot them was a man who strutted
bo pompously tnat more of the dust re-

mained on his breast than on his back;
but if hi over erect posture came of
personal pride it must have been accom-
panied by abundant mortification, for
dilapidation was disclosed wherever the
dust did not hide his frayed and dis-

colored suit. But the frock coat was
closely buttoned over a figure which it
fitted by original design, not by second
hand chance, and the trousers, although
they had not retained their shapeliness
tqnally well, had been made from a meas-
urement of the same legs which they had
too long enclosed. The decay was not
careless; it was unavoidable. The pros-
perity of the man and the endurance of
has clothes had evidently pulsed away
t ether, and only the length of time
tli it had sufficed to bring the wearer and
lh worn to a state of ill
fortune remained a matter of estimate.
In one particular, however, his aspect
did not show any unsightliness. Scis-jo- rs

and razor were still his to use. His
Liir was cropped neatly close, his mus-
tache drooped gracefully at the sides of

smoothly shaven chin, and the gray of
iXth was in a.i effective contrast with
Di redly sunburned couimexion.

fhe compuaiion of this unrlaxed efSgy
rf dignity was a contrastingly lissome

16 years, old, if judged bv her face,
but less if measured by her tmail stat-ux- p.

on which the tatters of a once jaun-
ty jacket and gown were no diahgure-- t

i nt : whose countenance was not a loser
It prertiness through tan or freckles;
whose hair wrapped her head with
I .wn and was powdered like a court
r duty's with the dust, and whose feet
e -- ped as lightly in a pair of shattered
s'loee as though newly slippered. Sh8
was the fairest of tatterdemalions.

"Dad," she said, and then stopped to
fleck a grain or two of the small cy-

clone's deposit from her lips; "dad, this
f.ght mile tramp's just about six miles
t.olong."

'"Daughter," he responded, as he shift-
ed the strap of a shabby leather bag
fruin one shoulder to the other, "don't
by 'tramp please to don't say 'tramp.'
bay trudge, if you object to calling it a
w.Jk. or mention it as a saunter a stroll

anything that doesn't make us out
vagabonds. We mustn't confess before
w 're convicted."

""Whatever 'tis, tramp or trudge," the
girl retortt-d- , itB something we've got
to do; so lot's jog along."

The father's tone was a little quern- -

leus, although he tried to speak jocosely,
and the daughter's smile was something
like a i?ensh grimace; but as they
walked along the girl took hold of the
bag to relieve the man of some of its '

weight, whereupon he gently removed '

her hand and hold it in his own. j

Telegraph poles made hundred yard '

measurements along the road, with their
still sappy surfaced of hemlocjc from
which the bark had lately been removed
and the small rounds of freshly pounded
earth at their based outlined sharply by
the surrounding turf, showing that the
work had not been done long. The evi-

dences of newness increased steadily,
and when the pedestrians had gone a
mile further they came to the men who
were making this line of telegraph from
civilizatiou acroea the boundary into the
transitional territory of Oklahoma.
There were several canvas top prairie
wagons standing in a row, and the horses
belonging to them, unhitched but still
harnessed, were nibbling the grass near

Other vehicles consisted merely oi
Laavy running gear, on which lay loads
cf the barked, trunks of tall, straight
trees ready to be set up, and still others
were freighted with wire and the appli-
ances for stretching it from pole to pole.
Two tents of the army pattern had been
pitched where a big, old tree overhung
the u and close to a brook which seemed
to be constantly washing itself, so clean
did the water look, with its underlay of
white pebbles and its barderinga of very
green grass. A roof of canvas was over
a long table f adjustable boards, on
vrhicu un plates and cups were raady
fv r the meal which two mfs Tvey rwv.
isg at a portable stove. Some tethered
c :jws and sheep and a stock of canned
eatables in a box wagon ehowsd how lit-

tle dependence for food was placed on
t".- route. This movable encampment
i 1 been located for tiw night, and the
c i had already sunk into the distant
c 1 e of rank grass. 2sbt a eign of oulti-- -

.ition or permanent habitation Was in
fcat, and the unfenced rea&-a- ?Tfc5 no

. .7 tuca a" wiae aorsteion in the praine,
vhere the "boomers" lisd dragged then-wa- y

toward the land of vague promise.
Has was the nineteenth nightly place of
stop, and therefore was called Camp
Nineteen. Thelaet one had been named
Eighteen and the next would be Camp
Twenty.

Half a hundred men were erecting
ooles a short distance further along, but
ne wire had not been carried beyond

vhe spot where the night camp was
Ixed, and there the only person besides
:he busy cooks immediately discernible
when the pedestrians arrived was a
young man busy at a telegraphic instru-
ment A tripod made the legs of aynnall
table, and on it was the apparatus for
sending and receiving messages over the
wire, which was brought down from the
last pole to which it had been adjusted.
The operators name was "William Brown,
and it goes far toward describing him to
tell that in the rough and impolite com-
pany of telegraph constructors he was
called Will Brown and not Bill Brown.
No doubt some of this consideration on
the part of men given to hard nicknam-
ing was due to young Brown being the
electrician of the expedition, and there-
fore a scientific mystery to most of them;
but more than that, his unvarying
suavity of manner, modesty of speech
and careful retention of eastern deport-
ment characterized him so markedly as
to make "Bill" a misnomer and "Will''
appropriate.

"Look, dad," the dusty girl whispered
to her oompanian as her eyes fell on
Will Brown; "we haven't seen a thing
like that since we quit railroad tracks
and took to footprints. Isnt he pretty?"

"He glads my eyes, daughter he
glads my very gaze," the man returned,
eying the busy operator, who had not
yet seen them."

The cause of the weary traveler's glad-
ness was understood by the girl when
she saw him advance with an enlivened
stride, and heard him say briskly: "Ah,
a telegraph station, eh? That is fortu-
nate. Is this a money order office, my
young friend? I would like to send a
message to Fort Smith at once for a
transfer of funds."

Will Brown straightened from his bent
posture over the instrument, looked at the
exaggerated dignity of the inquirer with
a twinkle of merriment in his honest
blue eyes, and urbanely replied: "This
isn't a money order station; it isn't any
sort of station; it's just the temporary
end of the line and doesn't take any busi-
ness."

"Oh, don't say that pray don't say i

that," and the disappointment of the ap--
plicant looked like genuine anguish. "I
shall be distressed we shall be dis- -

tressed daughter and I if we can't get
a remittance by wire." Will Brown's
eyes turned to the girl, and saw in her
face as woebegone an expression as she
could command without hurting her
pretriness. After a pause, to let the
young man appreciate the comeliness of
the maiden in spite of her bad attire,
the father continued: "We have waiked
six miles this afternoon and intended to
go as far as Wealth City."

"Wealth City?" came in a guttural
voice from the center of a clump of low
bushes, and then a red face, fringed
with whiskers from one side of a straw
hat brim around to the other, and stub-ble- d

over with an unshaven week's
beard, lifted into view. "What n

Wealth City?" the grim
voice demanded, spelling out the first
syllable phonetically, with heavy em-
phasis on each letter and an equal stress
on the rest of the word.

The rise of this individual was so
much like that of a x carica-
ture that the girl exclaimed, like a sur-
prised child, "Oh, that's funny:" and
one of ner 2 "et leaped clear of the ground
in a little CC per of merriment. The ob-

ject of her glee displayed no resentment
He was amiably drunk and disposed to
gratify, with all particulars about him-
self, the curiosity which he had aroused.

"My name's Old Jugg Brown," he
said, addressing himself di-

rectly to the girl, and speaking as a hu-

man exhibit in a museum might in lec-

turing on itself. "I was born Brown,
and now they call me Old Jugg because
I'm such an almighty hard drinker.
Yes; I'm Old Jugg Brown, and this
young gentleman is my son. I'm proud
of my son, and he amt proud of me.
He's a reforniin' me, Will is, but I got
hold of a bottle o' whisky, and I've been
drinkin' here in the brush."

He told this as something that had
casually happened to him, something

and yet nothing that he could
have been expected to prevent. He held
up the half emptied buttle and swayed
with it to and fro until the son took it
from him and smashed it on a atone. He
regarded this summary action apathet-
ically until the aroma of the spilled
whisky reached hid nose, and then he
sniffed feebly, bis bland smile changed
to a grotesque pout, and he sank slowly
down into the bushes as though an in-

visible hand was shutting him down into
his box.

"I was saying that we meant to get to
Wealth City before night," the strutting
stranger resumed. "We understand that
Wealth City is a new name for a sudden
place the name about a day old, and
the place something like a week. I will
not conceal the fact that we are in a
sense well, call us fortune seekers, and
we haven't yet found it. May be it is in
Oklahoma, and what we wish is to get
there. At this moment." and here he
snapped a thumb and linger of each
hand airily, "we are tired, we are hun-
gry and we are penniless."

Will Brown was not unaccustomed to
wandering adventurers in a similar
plight, and he would have repulsed this
man, doing it not the less cuadedly be-

cause politely; but at that instant the
girl settled to the ground very limp and
Dronp. but fsili-n- into far too cmf eral a
pose to maie it possible that sue was
careless about it. Her fatigue was piti-
fully genuine, however, and the sight of
beauty in distress although also in rags

was an appeal which Will made no
effort to resist.

"You're welcome to a dollar," he said,
holding forth a coin instinctively toward
the girl, but relinquishing it to the ready
Ii3nd of her less charming parent "If
you'll give me your name." he added, in
a sudden attempt to give to his senti-
mentality a commercial turn, 'Til make
a memorandum of the loan and expect
yon to pay it sooner or later."

"My name?' was the forcedly glib re-

sponse; "oh, yes, my name. Well, you
see we are traveling incognito. Poverty
is ever sensitive, you know ever sensi-
tive. In the last shufning of the cards,
somenow, we ve oeen cenit clear out or
the game. I ought te be a winner, but

heigho! Well, call me bv what name
you please' r

Call him Jack Hiffh." cams dave-d-1-
j
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"Fll call you Jack High," assented
Will Brown, making an entry in a note
book, "and, Jack High, you owe me one
dollar."

Jack High twirled the dollar and
made it pass-deftl- y in and out between
his fingers as no man other than a prac-
ticed handler of gambling chips
would be likeb to. He eeemed about to
toss it back to the lender, or donor, but
slipped it into a vest pocket instead and
blithsomely said: "ily daughter is a
genius, sir a genius. She sings, she
dances she will go into Oklahoma, my
young friend, bike a revelation of melody
and a disclosure of grace. It may be
that her talent must submit to offensive
environment for a while, and indeed I
may confess that our immediate expecta-
tions as to Wealth City are centered in
a concert hall said to have just been
opened there; but all Oklahoma is ours,
and we shall speedily possess it. Jack
High, sir, and and"

"Call her Deuce Low," W35 the sleepy
suggestion from Old Jugg Brown in the
bushes.

"Jack High and Deuce Low," cried
the shabby adventurer, exhilarated by
the possession of an unearned dollar,
and he was about to impulsively declare
that the card named couple would win
the game, but he checked himself and
chose other language. "They will con-
quer prosperity in Oklahoma will Jack
High and Deuce Low. Oh, yea'

The appetizing fragrance of coffee
came from the open kettle on the stove,
and the two cooks were seen to be active
in putting the meal on the table.

"Will they sell two suppers for a dol-

lar?" Deuce Low asked, raising her eyes
to Will Brown; and when he did not
answer instantly she eagerly suggested:
"Well, then, say one supper and a half?'
She rolled partly over and rested her
chin in her palms, while her elbows set-

tled into the turf. "I'd rather get half a
supper than none."

Will Erown felt like a boyish play-
fellow of this coaxing little creature, not-
withstanding his twenty-tw- o years, and
he stood with arms akimbo looking down
into her wistful face with a juvenile im-

pulse to share with her whatever he had
to eat.

"I don't think you can buy any supper
here," he said, "because we don't make
a business of selling them. But we'll
feed vou for nothing." His glance turned
, T 1 TT 1 JIT Tl': it- - nofltaD1-- v

aaded: "And you too case
what use ismy dollar to you? ou might
pay it back now, you know, and get it
off your mind."

A droll leer prefaced Jack High's re-

ply. "You're right as can be. Til sat-
isfy the debt and give you, likely's not,
your money over again for interest."

Deuce Low rolled over on her back
and gazed idlv skvward like one for
whom the proceedinsrs had taken an un- -

lnteresnngiv usual turn.
"That's generous," and Will Brown

laughed. j

"I will shift the dollar from one hand
to the other thus,' and Jack High slow--
ly transferred the silver coin from palm
to palni; "and you can easily follow it
with your eyes, as you see. Here it is '

and there it is, here it is and there it is,
and where is it now?" He closed both
hands and held them forward. "Choose,
and if von 're wrong! owe vou nothing;
if you're right you get 2."

'One now and the other when?"
"One now and my word of honor, sir,

for the other."
Will Brown laughed again, and clasped I

one of the fists in his cwn. "The dollar's
in this one, of course," he confidently '

declared. j

But it was not. The open hand was
empty, and from the other the dollar
slipped into the deft palmer's pocket

Will Brown had obtained at the cost
of only a dollar the information that
Jack High was a professional rogue. The
young gentleman's habitual politeness
was instan.iv at a strain under which it
was in danger o? giving way, and there--
upon, if the jcb of the rascal out
of the camp eemed repulsively rude, he
might request the les heedful workmen
to perform it in his stead. The company
of linemen, teamsters and diggers were
just then coining from the point where
their day's work had ended. Deuce Low
nrose as she saw them approaching, and
the movement drew Wili's eyes away
from the object of irritation to one of ad-

miration.
"Supper's ready," he quietly said: "step

this way."

CHAPTER H.
THINGS THAT THE ilOON SHO"E OS.

The viands of the supper at Camp
Nineteen differed hardly any from thoee
of its eighteen predecessors, and the
sameness of the fare had begun to offend
those of the party accustomed to any u- -

gree of luxurious vanetv; but this tame
there was one feminine eater and her
presence made th.2 occasion almost a
convivial banquet. Deuce Low had a
seat on the rough bench at see end of
the table with the magnates of the
camp. She was at the right band of
Boss Donald, the chief of the party.
NexT to her on the other side wbs Will
Brown, wau treated her as his own
guest, nnc his courtesies kept Donald,
wh i was not a smooth man. from treats
rag ner wftn a Glpwncy which her won
llotb.es and battered father would other-
wise have incited. Directly across the
table was Jnck High at elbows with a '

black whiskered foreman or contractor
named Aleck Wiams, whose part in the
expedition was to provide workmen and
conveyances for transporting and plant- - j

ing the telegraph poles. I

Jack was loquacious and Wiams was ;

reticent; so Uiey were paired happily for
supper conversation, bec&ase nearly all
the speech was by one and the listening
almost wnolly by the other. From ftrr-- J

ther dewn the long table, even froci
where the merest manual laborers sat
at the other end, came glances of curios-
ity and the sounds of uncommon vivac-
ity, all caused by the tattered girl, to
whom Will Brown could not have heen
more deferential u her gown had been
silk. The earing was unprecedentedly
hearty, in consequence of the zest im-

parted to the general appetite, and it
was twilight by the tune the table was
quitted. Almost immediately a full, un-

clouded moon began to illumine the
camp, and a breeze so faint as to hardly
make the long shadows of the foliage
waver in the grass carried away the heat
which the sun had left behind.

There was no chair in Camp Nineteen.
But Will Brown politely conducted
Deuce Low to a spot of grassy uphol-
stery at the foot of a tree, where sb
niight sit with her back comf ortsbiy
against the smootn bark. The aaooa
Deaunced vce race into wmen it soon.
The sunburnt skin became aiaiasiAK

ore uaiT snowea its Drown tints glpss2-eax-

use cs gnsrsnea wiiii reflected
light Whatever she thought of these
advantages, or of the still more potent
one of being the only girl her compan-
ion had seen in weeks, the consciousness
was not divulged in her resting, careless
attitude, nor in bsr childishly unalert
manner. Will stretched himself on the
grass before her, and by chance or choice
he lay in the shadow of the tree's trunk.
He fancied that from his comparative
obscurity he could gratify his admira-
tion of the illumined face without break-
ing etiquette's law against staring. They
talked trivially of their immediate sur-
roundings, then about each other a little
and at length Will said:

"By what name may I call you?'
--r- jpr i v i

V"""'-
O-Zc'-

--t" &zz ,. tEi. rsy- -

"By what name may I call youP'
"Oh, Deuce Low," she lightly replied.
"That's an insulting sort of nickname, "

he protested.
"I don't think so," she answered. "II

my tall dad was to be called Jack High
wasn't it well enough to name his short
daughter Deuce Low? I haven't always
found so much consideration as that
since we started from Omaha for Okla-
homa."

"And what makes you go to Oklaho-
ma?"

"Well, we're alone in the world dad
and I; and we're rovers yes, adventur-
ers. Dad thinks we mav prosper in the
new territory. I've a voice to sing with,
and feet to dance with"

"And a face to bewitch with."
TVcr- tho fli1-iTiTri- n r rrTAiiJLUUUJ LIJ. J.1J LCUlUg ii-- tUU UIO

eves increased, as there was the sudden
oistaie of tear3 to reflecfc tha moon., ,- . r T,A vmrttr." .j v,iin Mw wtua

man had spoken so honestly that he did
not perceive how his blunt compliment
had pained her. He went on: "Your
father while you're singing and danc
ing in some Oklahoma concert hall
what will he be doing for an income?"

She was resentful Should he not
"

language and her decorous manner to--

ward him that she was by education and
experience better than the condition of
wayfaring in which she had. come to
Camp Nineteen? Yet he could mention
her pretty face a3 directly as though she
had already reached Oklahoma and they
were chance acquaintances across a
table in a concert halL Her desire to
impress him favorably was gone, and
without a waver of gaze or voice she
Ehortly answered: "My dad's a gambler,
and he's down on his luck. If he's to play
for grubstakes he'll do te

in the streets till I get an engagement.
If he strikes it rich enough he'll deal
faro in a den of his own."

"And you?" Will exclaimed, shocked
by what she had said and her way of
saying it, but with no idea that she had
spoken otherwise than heedlessly; "what
does he intend to do with you?"

"Didn't you yourself say I had a face
to bewitch with?" and she held her visage
still for him to examine, "Oh, Dad '11

do very well with me in Oklahoma."
Meanwhile that reprehensible father

was seated with Aleck Wiams ten rods
dicrinr A flnf clwno Vvotvrpfi'n tHpm

and on"itssmoot--
h

were the cards
and cash of a same of poker. The moon
made light enough for the players, and
they were engaged so earnestly that no
other talk than the play required was
indulged m. When they spoke it was in
very low voice, too, and it was mani-
fest that they did not care to be dis-

covered. Neither man could have told,
if he had tried to. exactly how the game
had been brought about, nor could either
have recalled anything in his own caso
but eagerness for it

Jack Hign had airily remarked at the
beginnine, as he drew his only dollar from
a vest pocket, "There'? plenty where that t

came from," and so there waa if he meant
the government mint: but Wiams did
not demand an insight of the pocket,
and so the first b'uff in this csme of
poirer was maae ana won by the proies-eion- al

gambler. Nor did he require other
capital than that single dollar. He
played to the end of the first hand with
only the coin and promissory words, and
afterward he had a steadily increasing
number of bank notes provided by
Wiams" losses. Luck and skill allied
themselves on his aide of the stone, and
his accumulation of one dollar and two
dollar bills at length bulged the pockets
that had been empty before.

"Oh, here you be, jrentsT and the in-

truding figure of Old Jugg Brown stood
before tha playera. "Tee here you be."

His inebriety bad passed off, and he j

was nos only sober but also pozapooa j

with ths official duty of beiag the mght
watchmaa of the camp. He was too un- - I

trustworthy to ba hired for regular
work, manual or msntal; yet on his
son's account, 3nd usiar the regulating
influence of that circrusspecs young
man, hs was employed to guard tha port-
able property of the expedition while f

the rest of tne company sL&pt. He was
now making his first slow, sauntering

!
round for the evening, and be promptly
intermitted his patrol to st do-s--

"Playm" ferkeps. too." he continued,
with wistful eyes on tha several bills
that lay on tha stone.

"Hush!" said Wiams, and Old Jugg
obeyed, for Wiams was a man of impor-
tance.

"Hushr said Jack High, but this time
Old Jugg was about to flout the com-
mand, for who was thii frayed vagabond
that he should presume to cictata silence?

At that instant Jack High won a stake,
and wsdded the money into a pocket al-

ready full.
Old Jugg ex

claimed, indulging las mannerism of j

spelling out the first syuable with
more convincing emphasis thxn crthog-P1?-".

J6 keeping his voice down to r
hoarse whisper; "but ycu're a winner.
sure sure. You didn't have a dollar
when yon struck the cams"

"Pray, can't interrupt us," Jack Esrh j
hisuly interposed.

"Oh, don't Jet me pester yoc Wis:

"Cant be dane without money," said
Wiams, who knew that Will Brown's
discipliiiQ of fhe erring father permitted
no. money to him When within, a day's
walk of a barrosm; "so you're barred
out0

Old Jugg heaved a deep sigh and
walked away only to return fire min-
utes later. He squatted by the stone,
covertly disclosed a gold watch in his
palm and said, with cflabby attempt at
braggadocio, "Does my watch go for ten
dollars? Say, does it go?"

With a quick lookof inspection, but
without touching the watch, Jack High
remarked that as for him he never re-
jected a gentleman's collateral. It was
Aleck Wiams who should have declined
the offer, because he recognised the
watch at a glance as belonging to Boss
Donald, and instantly reasoned that Old
Jugg, made desperate by a possible
chance to get some whisky money, trust-
ing to luck to restore the timepiece, and
induced by his ravening appetite for al-

cohol to hjpse in his redeeming quality of
honesty, had sneekingly stolen it. But
Wiams assented to a third hand at the
game, and the watch figured in lieu of
money in Old Jugg's bets. But not for
long. Its thief, who viewed himself as
a boomer, was soon an unperturbed
player, with the watch safe in his pocket
and a dozen bank notes besides. Some-
thing like $500 had been won from
Wiams by the two others when the loser
remarked that he had lost enough, and
the game was stopped.

"I've divided all my ready money be-

tween you," he said, "and pay day for
my gang is day after next."

"I'd enjoy lending yon something,''
said Jack High.

"Jfot a bit more'n I won ld.Mr. Wiams,"
said Old Jugg Brown.

"No, thank you,' was the reply.
"You haven't bankrupted me, and I'm
not whimpering. Good night to you,"
and he strode away to ins tent.

The two winners were very jocular.
They linked arms as they strolled along.
Then Brown thought of the watch and
got away from his companion long
enough to replace it where it belonged,
but he was back again in a minute. It
was 10 o'clock and the camp was nearly
all asleep. Thoe whj were only dozing
as vet were firot to hear the low, soft
commencement of a song.

"That's my daughter's voice," Jack
High remarked with proprietary pride.

Other listeners, and especially those
whom the melody awakened from slum-
ber, may have drowsily imagined that it
was supernal; but as the singing grew
louder and stronger, and the words of a
familiar sentimental song were enunci-
ated, the hearers recalled Deuce Low
and knew that she was the vocalist. It
was an agreeable disturbance of the
quiet of the night, and when it ceased
the unseen audience clapped hands and
made a great outcry of delight. Then,
afraid that the hubbub would keep the
singer silent instead of inciting her to
begin again, the men ceased their noise
and waited. The two fathers found their
boy and girl still at the tree. Deuce 6at
leaning again k the trunk as they had
left her, and the moonbeams had not
ceased to glorify her face, into which an
expression of tranquility had come. An
ineffable tenderness had softened the
pretty lineaments and all trace of

was gone. It was as though
the woman, which sho had hardly be-

come, had sung a lullaby to the child,
which she had barely ceased to be, and
so a serenity of repose had settled down
upon the poor little adventuress. The
shadow of the tree had shifted with the
higher rise of the moon, leaving Will
Brown out in the light; but he no long
er took care to screen his rapt regard of
his guest, and this may have been ed

he perceived that he was not a
consequential factor in producing her
placid contentment.

"You nor me hain't held as-- pretty a
pair ez them," whispered Jugg, his exult-
ation over the game asserting itself in
his.language.

"They'd be winners, sir; winners,"
Jack asserted, vivaciously.

"My son's a and Jugg'e pa-

ternal vanitv easily likened his grace- -

fully posed son to some vaguely remem-
bered hero of lime lit theatricals.

"And my daughter's a
retorted Jack, adopting the other's spell-
ing out whim of speech rather mock-
ingly and with immense emphasis on
that syllable which made Xha word ex-

clusive to femininity.
The two men were not likely to be

harmonious in eulcrrium of their off
spring. Th?y were silenced, however,
by the youngsters themselves, who be-

gan to sing together. It was a ditty
with nonsesisical words but a captivat-
ing melody, and the night air received
it with all acoustic Mndnes; with

too, tor it carried the faroe-f-ul

notes far beyond tha reach of the
doggerel rhvmea. At the end of the
verse what sounded for an instant Eke i

an echo, bet which developed mto a re--
train by a third singer, came from the j

distance. The voico wa high and
strong, with a strenuous unction seldom
heard elsewhere than at a religious camp
meeting, and with the unmistakable
twang of an n. Will and
Deuce sanjy another verse and again the
approaching voice repetwed the chorus
with anose vim. Tho campers emerged
from their tents and wagons, the oenti-ment- al

loungers at the tree stood up,
their fathers joined the increasing
group sad all watched the per3E who
were coining into view on nraffiang
ponsoi.

Otse of these was the fissertiTe vocaKst,
and she looked more like a witch than &

tirea as she roca mto the throag. ffr
was a Degress, with the ecoty felackae&s
of a native African, but witb&st tha
usual accompanying obsess cf face.
Half a century had not bent hssr stal-
wart farm, and as she ahghted from tha
horse nhe stood & physically commxadxag
figure, oven in a g3t&eriag of mc A
bright handkerchief turbzsed car bead
and a gaudy shawl wrapped her shoul-
ders.

'Ts glad to sea yo'sels, an' Ta hopin'
my anga' hasn't 'sturbed yo," she sid
oratorically. "When I beahs music I
caint try hold iny gawp deed I cstint
Dough singm' haint my perfscVbl
pioyment I'se a hoodoo fortm' toiler."

Her ccmpasi&a was a man of 80; with
phaven yellow face, bat with ccoe of the
facial characteristics cf a mulatto. Hii
g3ib was thai of a cowboy He t31 at
astride his horse, in silent scrutiny of ths
company, acsT tga singular eyrsg of fhe
campers weald aot have pareeJ traao-tice- d

if tbe ntrgr&s had not beea
the g?&eral atteatkm- -

"Wbat " your ziiz'az riding lor?" Boss
Donald rocghly dataaoded to kasw.
"Are yon acre yoo haven't stolen tbaee

r

us tin morning, to see lr someDoay
doesn't come chasing you.'

"Chasing us?" and the yellow man's
J first utterance was quizzicaL "We ain't

chasea we chase." H$ checked him-
self abroptly, and added in a docile
tonei "Oh, well stop the night with
you4f you 5vantTis."

"E3"s my eon," the negressolubry re-

sumed. "Deed, fo"ks, he's my son. We's
traDclm,' towa'd Oklahoma.",

"Fortune seeking?" Will Brown sug-
gested.

"An' fortin' telling, boy," and she
chuckled over her own wit "Who wants
Queen Sheeb f prophecy? Er does yo'
ruther buy a houdoo cha'm?

The superstitious instinct of a gambler
spoke out in Jack High. "What you
got, auntie?" he aked.

"Genuwin haudoo luck cha'ins, sah.
Nebber fail, sib," and she brought out a
handful of small bags. "Made o' rattler
skin, sah, an' filled wid seben lucMea
hahd to get, sah. an' cheap at a dollah."

"All alike? and he examined the
charm bags with his eyes, seemingly
averse to touching the uncanny things.

"Jes' alike, sah frm crow's tongue f
dead chile-'- toe nail, (ley's ebery ooa got
de right sebn iagred'nts into 'em. An'
dey was put t'gedder wif de true hoodoo
cer'mony at de tun ob da moon."

Jack chose one of them, put it into his
pocket, and handed a paper dollar to
Queen Sheeb. Old Jugg Brown bought
one, too, and also paid for it with one of
the dollars won from Aleck Wiams. The
yellow man slid out of his Fad&la and
eyed the money as it was received by
the negresa. His eagerness was very
demonstrative. He took the two notes
from her hand and held them up for a
close inspection, searching for some pe-

culiarity of their print. Then he became
suddenly domineering in manner and
dictatorial in tone.

"I want you, and you," he cried, indi-
cating the two men who had bought the
charms. "This is counterfeit money,

I've got a warrant for your arrest'"
"For my arrest?" gasped Jack.
Old Jugg was dumb with amazement
"Kr1"-- ! th lcumenr." tin ttranger

eii't. ,: .u :iga crumpled but still legal
looloag ia;-r- . "It calls for John Doe
and Richard Iioe, and the names will do
for you, I gues. I'm a deputy sheriff
and government detective, and youll let
me search you, if you pluvte."

He went at the bearching m Fuch a
prompt professional way that the as-

tounded men offered no objection. He
first took all the money from Jack High,
examining and marking it piece by piece,
and then he seized upon Old Jugg
Brown's winnings in the same method-
ical manner.

"How do we know who and what you
are?" Boss Donald interposed. "I don't
believe Til let a pair of fortune telling
tramps fool with this camp."

"Old Hannah is in the houdoo hn."
was the fellow's calm explanatioD. "I'm
only a sort of traveling partner. Of
coarse I ain't her son, and of course the
yellow on my face ia butternut stain.
Pre been sent to do this job neat, and
I've done it Hero's my credentials,"
and he submitted a metal shield and a
document to Donald.

"But you've blundered, my capable
friend," Eaid Jack, with proiesaonal
calm. "The money may be bogus; 1

don't know, for we have only just won
it at poker from Mr. Wiams."

"Thaf s a fact." Jugg hoarsely added;
"we just won it from Mr, Wiams."

Aleck Wiams walked into th assem-
blage. "What's that you're saying?" he
exclaimed. "You've been playing poker
with me? Why, I havent touched a card
ia monnn. aihi yvu, tugg wnere tx
you get matey to start in with? If you
two are in a scrape it won't help you
out to go to lying. I was fast aJeep
from S o'clock till I heard the singing."

j CHAPTER HL
THE CA5VA3 JAIL.

Btjlm ' (lip' T

"Father, thit ytrtmjj lady U MiA WaV
lace'

One of the prairie wagons was raado
prison for the two capti-re- . Tb wails
were only canvas, and thn entrance had
nothing more hka bars than tb cxwi
ings of cord that tied the flaps together
But Dsrpuv Sbsriff and Defective Alio- -

way tb cloth with buaiso
safeguards. Bora Donald waa ccn-rtcc-

of the prisoners' probable guik. and he
felt that It was right to lend four work-
men to the duty of psxrohng around tb
wagon until morning. He had no rjxa-path- y

for Jack High, and act much for
Old Jujg Brorm; ni ha rod kuwib-ces- s

to Drac and Will fosrad exprewaja
in a brusque enrr--g to clear away
from tbe vehicle ecsiarrcy their

fathers.
?ta Eorry for ycu, WiiL," ha said,

gripping ibo y ourur man's shoulders wua
hu brzscny haads sad ccwHzg into faw

face, but you caot do taythinx fcr th
old rasa ht As for tog, &?.' asd
he grasped her wrst with &carclv
lcsa&csd force, what you want to dv is
to go to sWp Kow, doxr't cry."

Ther was tat tbe faiaieet fuggtstion
of tears in bar frghtend eyvs, and tho
fuggsstion th& they would cist theev
selves in site? warn so absurd that ih
could almort cnOe st it

"Cast I tsay wish dad?" she pieaded,
Alftck Wizens bod been active asd in-

sistent m Leipias AEoway to estabhii
a rare $&L asd to Tsace' request ha
pereirptcrily uM- - "No, yrc rra't W
aco proposo to grre hm ysrar sharp
wits to heip his wa ar tosK tcaeme to
eeape. Yea oar ViH can't go that
thtm till mcrmcr."

"Look here, Kr Donald.' tb gsrl pr-acte- d.

ignoring vixzaj. "ycrur a3
Tralriuff a rui?tak. jtfy dad is a gsta-bis- r.

and he csa't be csBrd a eircss-cpec- t

gai2cafts. but he uss't a corcstwr-fctc- r

asd be weclda' j cheat aey eim
oct of a sxrkel tczeept in the way sJ
cards. Bsi4i, h 'misxfx sar vrnsoT
good r bed. irfcea iwe jo ?. Toe

rw tkV aad sfee gprorM t WC

"it la so," Will assented earneefiy.
"Hs had to get a dollar frssjxxEe."

Wiams laughed Tkaeosyt Ho had
not known beforehow ams&fi&szscimt
is had boea pessibia for Mrs fco ;rb ia
ths game, and ha angifly exefeaed:
"Your worthless parent he hadn't a
cent either, I suppose, bat we ?"? h
packets full o counterfeit mosey Job
the same. Where did it coma from, Td
Kketo knowf

"He says he won it from you, said
Wffl.

"Tell me how in fins gacathfttnere?
was clayed how it was that ha could
start into it wifbotrt a crat to play
with?" Wiams excitedly argued.

"Better be off to bed. my-bes-
-, Boss

DocsMasid; "yoa-ceo'td- o anything-tonight- .

02 with your
WSl Brown obeyed the last enrphatic

command, so far at feast as to slowly
quit the spot. Deuce would hara fol-

lowed him, but the hand of Donald was
stillca her wrist, 'iJtflegirL'hasaad;
with, abated harshsew, "yotrro goinyto
got right into tha hagnTvyr in my tcsxt
and stay ther till daylight. I cant use
my quarters anyhow, and ycure
welcome to them."

There was. fcrce enough in bis one
arm to conquer her hardest resistance.
and eo she made none by either word or
morion, but let hira lead her to &. tent,
which was mgh and square, for it served
the boss as a daytime-- of&ce a well as
far sitvping quarters. It had no ocoo-pa- at

until they entered. From one end
polo to the other a hammcci was strung.

s as high ad the znan' brvoxt, and
therefore about level with th girls
chin. Without a word ho lifted her in
hss arms and laid har in the susptKided
couch.

"Now there's no use fretting," he
said, with what was gentleness ia saoh
a man accustomed to giving gruff ordsrs
to gangs of laborers; "you go to &kp,
do you hear?" and ha 9t the hammock
to swinging like a cradle. "NothiBg
shall happen to your father bafore mom- -
tag nor to yen. trocd nicL"

"Thank you," she respond! faintly.
"Goodnight.''

She lay alone, gazing wide eyd and
sleepless at the canvas roof, wrtii her
mind in an absolutely theughtkai con-

dition. The blow had stunned hex, ami
she only slowly regained her accustomed
mental activity. The sky became tilled
with drifting black clouds, and it was ut
incTBasingly rare intervals that they lt
the moon shine through. At oca of
tbeso times, following a few minutes of
darkness, the Uhmunatiou was so sud-
den and "brilliant that the change roused
her from a lethargy wnicb, might other-

wise havo lulled box to sleep. An inataat
of dazo, of confusion as to whero sh
was, and then she saw a maa sharply
shadowed on tho sule of tho teat. It
was a 6tarttingly vivid stlbonetta. Ths
figure's pantotnuno was that of cautious
stealth, and it was har first alaaaod be-

lief that it was rraode tho teat. Bat it
was ncdselesa and it disappeared, rj sud-
denly as it had come. She stared at tho
Dians laonc l nen tne ciouas s&trc otr
tho light again and sho was loft in a
gioocs that was almost black.

"Stsst!'' came to her alert ears as sha
dimly aw that the entrance to the to&c
was being cautiously opanecL "Don't
bo soarrsl, and don't make any noise,"
was wluspTed.

She swung her feet over tb edff of
the hammock and sat up. Instantly tho
intruder waa close with, bdbthaods
clasping hers to keop her still, and shs
saw that bo was Will Drown.

"IHt) come to talk with Deuce,'
"I don't know why, for I don't

tee that w can do a tbing yt,"
"fm glad you've co," and aha heki

bard to his htuxLi, Ilk a child totnf u2y
awakened from a mghtminro. "I wtu
lonesome and beared."

"But we can at lwt eom to an un-
derstanding about tbt matter ihia ar-

rest. I am eur my father dWat know
tho money wad counterfeit. Ha ia a
drunkard as mch f a Mt by rpaUs an
circnnutancuH permit, bat I iwverlcoew
him to do a dl&bonst acC Tkfest or
whisky would tbiupt him to nuftcare-tio- n.

but to nothing o methodical er
cakrubmng as to deal in bofraa bCDa. 13

isn't in him, Dmc km wosldn't b
equal to it if h trWL" H stopped
with an indication tiut pohte prty
vented ban from goaig on.

"Bet you're thaokxag that xay father
has bnuos and badness for ft. What
kind of an oath can I take, WIS Brown,
to mako you take my word for tho troth?"

"Whatevifr you tl! usa oow her- -

1 will believe yea "

Tbir hand wre yet clasped toKKthec,
and as he tocd before hr, while tha
lmi har hc&d za her amjsttsm to et
in the darkzusM whether h looted trri-o- us

or rzrccku;. tietr fee sJmott
touched.

"Thai I vll 7 n thmt ay fathar is in-

nocent ibout :sl btul scdsjry. W
hadn't bo lacch Aim bHworn as
when r got hrr Lu feud last in ae
uakicky gnate all thn zaazwj w had
started with from OmMa. That's Trkjr
we cajtne Alonj? been do batter haa
tracspa- - E relr nrely brcoghl t--o

cotmtorMt biUa. I xm &H wtyiin; h
what be cretin to b. cod I'm. ainud H'a
hkaly he's uead a bed bill tf no ia&4 it,
Dot, no co doa't think he u a ocioM-na- L

Wo'rt vry, vary is&taoto--d- d
aod I; and sVs an hooorabU xaaa ia bi
sort cf wy Vr cuiveatsrw, bet
upon my vnl w or do, reprobate.
Mt mother it watchiag as irvsn. up yoo-de- r.

yoa ksaw, trA Aut wjq!4 Wfs ft tf
tLvi m to lax me to hraaei Ha
ptfxaund br or widax, aod he fajwa't."

She w& wpn; ucrv, sd vrhro afce

koed coo heed a wrpi awar tava toocs
WUTs arm VMSTO&d knr pr
tcratfry It m waCy a cscsw of
FTizpatby and tsith, a boo wiwiwr tbw
derstood, asd to a aocMot sh wa sofc-bm- g,

with bmr iac rsnvl ec hx s&ovtV

dr.
"There thr Dost't cry ay aoose,"

be cosjercd Isasr. aod Jmr arcst ob wftCfc

a good raMo for $ 'tpkaap
"Yen cast Sal? yor iafaor s a

md
"D00T ay toot." abo :aXzrrapifLM$-ptngdcTrsfn- m

! kosswocii aod atasd-r- x

with ffmrj Sbac tras fr aotfao.

'I most bei? baau wb2-- cx3oraot"
--Thee I n gwcsi to saysVwy ttb

cae if t- - caa." "WT2 aucBLb?d hoe,
"no as to kaow was is bast to sSteaaoi.
W xrs orcmsosd Ibst tc Vejp& nnorjr
vem woo fra& Ale Wises, xsv wo
SeOS? tStl JURdtm tr TCKferS; eOKfSstic
tfc.it Wksctt u tfe real czf2idL Tb
oCio-- r, A2knry. 65- - tbe y nnJirmm
Sot icimtta ol ousctrgrf nottaiUc-t-

troancry ao4es bdbzx cuo 100 tkb
roKast-- Ho w&i 4ktS v uaci. thorn
.at H &90s4 iS tirr an festst?
ajrJojoi siosg tbjrsaceof tfcfc

ttcped&isc be? ry ?aaagfa
Dkoaao kttoa Sfc rs of .ssatfuSf fe


